CHAPTER 215 


November 28, 2011 


“Excuse me sir, one at a time.” 
“Uh... I’m with her.” 
“One ata time.” 


Justin had escorted Maya down to the school with him where Maya would be taking 
her equivalency test. There was only a few other people taking the exam with her, 
but despite the fact that Justin was wearing his uniform and thus clearly didn’t need 
to take an equivalency test, the person who was running admissions insisted on 
making a big deal about the more or less non-existent line. There was maybe one or 
two people behind her, and believe me when | say none of them were in any 
particular rush to sit down and take the test. And even if they were, they weren’t 
exactly blind. They all saw the girl making gestures to Justin to communicate with 
him, she wasn’t exactly subtle about it as much as she tried to hide her inability to 
speak. As if it were something to be ashamed of. Given that she was muted by 
sacrificing herself to rescue Naoto, who part of Justin still wished she had been the 
one to take the blow instead, she should actually be proud that she had the courage 
to give so fully of herself for someone else. Someone trying to pin murder on her no 
less. She didn’t need to hide that kind of thing; this wasn’t like their hometown 
where having a disability like that was pretty much a free pass to get bullied for the 
rest of your existence. Everyone here was more or less completely understanding. 
Justin attributed it to being a small community and people just didn’t want to piss 
each other off when everyone relied on each other. Kurt was right about the sense 
of community being the best part of this town, no doubt about it. 


But that was beside the point. The point was, this secretary was being a huge bitch 
and just making it a hassle for Justin to actually get her signed in. He wanted to 
make sure that she’d have any accommodations she needed. He suspected that not 
being able to talk wouldn’t really be a problem, though you never knew if she had a 
question to ask, or if she had to go to the bathroom at some point. Assuming the 
rules about going to the bathroom didn’t apply to those taking the equivalency 
exam, though he wouldn’t be surprised if the same rules applied for everyone. Plus 
there was the matter that Maya actually wouldn’t be able to answer any questions 
this secretary asked her; at least not in a language that she’d be able to 
understand. That was what Justin was here for, to help with the admission process; 
then he’d have to make a mad dash to his own exams. He supposed they wouldn’t 
give him too much shit if he just explained the circumstances. 


“No ma’am, | mean | HAVE to be here.” Justin remarked with dull irritation, a slightly 
baffled expression on his face. What was the big deal anyway; he established he 
was here with Maya, and it should have been obvious he wasn’t taking the test as 
well. Besides, there was like four people; would it really be a big deal if Justin DID 
try to cut in line or something? It wasn’t like he was cheating anyone out of their 
time or anything. They’d all get to the same place at the same time for their tests, 
and while everyone in line seemed to understand that just fine, this lady in charge 
of admissions just did not give a shit. They didn’t pay her enough to make 
exceptions it would seem. 


“Yeah? And so does everyone else in line. Wait your turn like everyone else.” Justin 
glared at her with disapproval. He was well aware that Maya didn’t like to 
acknowledge her condition, though she most certainly would have to before the test 
started to make sure she was properly accommodated. It was for that reason up 
until this point Justin had been trying to explicitly not mention her problem, or at the 
very least try not to draw too much attention to it. However, it was becoming very 
increasingly obvious to both of them that it was the only way to get this secretary to 
shut the hell up and just let Justin do his job. Maya turned her attention towards 
Justin, eyebrows curved up with slight concern. You could tell that even knowing she 
would have to acknowledge her condition eventually, she wasn’t very comfortable 
to having a spotlight practically shone down onto it. She pleaded with Justin using 
her eyes to not go through with it... But she knew that wasn’t going to happen. He 
sighed and shook his head, folding his arms in front of his chest with annoyance and 
disapproval for all of this. He hated that he was going to have to do this to Maya. 


“Maya, would you mind just showing her please.” Justin requested, passing Maya a 
quick glance out of the corner of his eyes. She sighed almost immediately, directing 
her gaze toward the floor beneath her and shaking her head. Perhaps she should 
have never gotten her hopes that high up in the first place that this could be 
avoided. Like a child trying to convince himself he didn’t need to get a shot at their 
annual doctor’s appointment or a kid trying to convince themselves that there really 
was a Santa Claus, and all those logical inconsistencies were just tests of faith. Still, 
in the end as embarrassing as it was for her to admit she had a condition, it wasn’t 
exactly painful, so she’d just have to suck it up and show the receptionist why 
Justin’s presence was needed here. She held her breath before turning her eyes 
back up to the receptionist, making small timid movements of her hands. She kept 
them close to her chest, as though she was fooling anyone behind her what she was 
doing. In truth | think it just made it harder for the receptionist to catch on what she 
was doing. After all, it was rare to find someone who did sign language with their 
hands so close to their body. 


“Oh. Oh | see. My apologies, you must be Maya.” The admissions officer changed 
her attitude almost immediately. Justin had of course inquired into Maya’s disability 
and accommodations before the test to make sure everything would be all set, 
though he certainly had no idea that they had been expecting Maya. From the 


sounds of it they had been prepared for her and her condition, at least, so one 
would assume if the only reason the admissions officer knew who Maya was was 
due to her communication through sign-language. Maya was needless to Say a little 
caught off-guard, though she did nod with confirmation after a moment, holding her 
wrist in her hand as a nervous response. The problem with the whole sign-language 
thing for Maya was that she didn’t want people to treat her different or for her to 
stick out after all, so the very thought that someone could identify her solely on the 
gestures she made with her hand, well... | think it was a little disheartening. 
“Alrighty, just fill out these papers. You'll be in room 1-F just down the hallway. Just 
give the packet to the teacher inside and you'll be all set.” She explained as she 
passed off a packet of maybe five or six sheets of paper to Maya. She bowed her 
head with appreciation, what since that was about the best she could do to signify 
that she was thankful to someone who couldn’t read sign-language. 


“Thanks ma’am, appreciate it.” Justin remarked with semi-sarcasm. He wasn’t very 
appreciative of her putting Maya in the spotlight like that at all, but at the very least 
he’d at least try to be civil since she was more or less cooperating for the time 
being. Maya and Justin were quick to wander off, a pen in Maya’s hand as she read 
over all the paperwork. Nothing too complicated, mostly stuff involving her date of 
birth and shit like that. It also required her birth certificate, which thankfully Naoto 
had been able to get a hold of. Guess she wasn’t so useless after all. No mention of 
an ID or passport though, so it seemed Justin’s fake passport would go unused for 
the time being. Which was a shame if only because it was actually fairly authentic. 
He used his own passport for reference for the layout and what not and went to 
work in photoshop. The hard part was figuring out what kind of paper it was printed 
out on, but it seemed criminals and con men used google just as much as anyone 
else. It was funny, the entire revelation that there were guides online for faking 
passports peaked Justin’s interest as to what other fucked up stuff you could find 
online. Besides from the fuck meat (and no I’m not kidding, Justin found quite the 
deal on limbless, headless torsos. What he couldn’t find was who you were 
supposed to contact when you found shit like that on the internet. He’d say the 
cops, but last he checked there was no Internet Police.) there was also a guide on 
how to tie a noose. He was going to guess the guide was inaccurate though because 
it must have been a pretty shitty noose if the person was alive to make a step by 
step guide to making one. 


It took maybe ten minutes to fill out everything, if only because Maya’s hand was so 
shaky. It was a combination of nerves and still not feeling at her best. She felt a hell 
of a lot better than she had, but she still felt week standing, knees trembling and 
shaking every which way as she tried to support her weight. If you looked carefully 
you could see Justin keeping a grip on her arm as she made her way over to a seat 
just outside where she would take her test, just so she wouldn’t topple over and 
hurt herself. Normally Maya would get pissed about Justin doing this again, but at 
least he was being subtle about it. He wasn’t being OVER-protective, just protective. 


And by her book that was already a huge improvement. And really, who could be 
mad at someone for caring? Justin wasn’t trying to force her to stay home despite 
still clearly being ill, so at least he had given up in his attempts at trying to reign 
over Maya’s life. And really, that’s all she wanted since the beginning. Still, despite 
having finished all the paperwork, Maya simply sat there, staring at her handwriting 
on the stack of leaflets that sat on her lap. She should have been moving towards 
her testing room right now and letting Justin get to his test, but for some reason she 
was just frozen in place. As if she just couldn’t move no matter how much she knew 
she should. She wanted to, and yet she didn’t at the same time. 


“What’s wrong?” Justin broke the silence after a moment, watching as Maya starred 
at her packet with this certain sense of dread in her eyes. How was it that she had 
done nothing but prepared herself for this exact moment, how she desired nothing 
more than to take this test and go to school just like all of her friends... and yet, she 
was So afraid of doing just that. She could feel her heart racing, pounding against 
the walls of her chest as if it were trying to leap out of Maya’s body, to do her in 
before any disappointment could. She shook her head for a moment before 
loosening her grip on the papers, allowing them to rest on her lap as she turned 
towards Justin, eyes wide all the while. 


“I’m nervous...” Maya signed off timidly, as if embarrassed to admit she was tense 
about taking a test that would be covering pretty much all of her schooling and then 
some. It probably didn’t help that she still didn’t understand Japanese; and no doubt 
while the test would be given to her in English just the way Justin’s tests were, there 
would also most likely be a section on Japanese. And | think it goes without saying 
that when she did eventually take the test she completely bombed that portion. But 
then, she didn’t even bother, simply putting down C for everything. Laws of odds 
stated that at least 25% of her answers should be right then, and it wasn’t like just 
guessing was going to help her. Everything else though... she studied hard for it and 
yet she felt like she didn’t really study at all. It was always like that when it came 
time to take tests for Maya, but it had been so long since she had been to school 
she had almost forgotten that sensation. Justin smiled after a moment before 
extending his arm, placing his hand along the length of Maya’s shoulder in a 
reassuring fashion. He had absolute faith in her after all, he had nothing to be 
concerned about. And neither should she. 


“Don’t worry. You'll do great; | know it.” Justin reassured her, a warm smile across 
her face. Maya’s expression was blank for a moment a she stared into Justin’s eyes. 
She never did understand how Justin could think so positively when it came to this 
stuff, and yet so negatively in regards to everything else. Maybe he was just cocky, 
he did believe he never had to study for anything after all, and in a way he was 
right. He could certainly use some brushing up on his Japanese, but he always got 
at least passing grades on tests for that, so it usually wasn’t too much of a problem. 
And he definitely knew enough to have a casual conversation with the others in 
their language. Nothing too fanciful or extensive mind you, but a conversation none 


the less. None of that really mattered though, this was about Maya’s academics, not 
Justin’s. And yet he still remained so confident that she would, despite being out of 
school for two years and only having a few days worth of studying time, do great on 
the exam. It was so confusing and yet so exhilarating at the same time. Her frown 
slowly shifted to a smile, and her eyes lit up. It certainly caught Justin off guard 
when Maya dove in to give him a hug, but by all means he wasn’t going to object. 


“Thank you...” She mouthed off as she gripped him tightly. Justin couldn’t see it, nor 
could he hear it, but he could feel her breath as she opened her mouth, as if to try 
and whisper to him despite knowing full-well she couldn’t. And yet, somehow he 
knew. | guess it just came from having the bond they had. It’s like that belief that 
twins could feel the same thing, or know what the other was thinking. Like that, only 
neither of them were twins and they weren’t really related. But you know all about 
the Placebo Effect; and Justin truly did believe they were family. That was good 
enough for science it would seem. He smiled as the two pulled away from each 
other, giving Maya one more pat on her shoulder for reassurance. 


“Knock ‘em dead.” 
“Isn't that more up your alley?” 


“Well that depends how bad of a day I’m having.” 


